A jolly Company of jovial Blades, 
| Who laugh and ſing, and are as merry as the Maids, 


og They ſing «nd ro:r, and freely ſp:nd their Chink, 
And to eactther in ful! Bowles they drink: 
Tt e/ ſcorn ſuch puny p'ncb-guts 8 ate ſaving, 
They think good Sack is only worth the having. 
And being tully bent to ſpend their ſtore, 
] hey drink their Liquor off, 1nd call for more. 
Thus while they freely tope off Sack by quarts, 

. They drive away all ſorrow from rheir-hearts, 


Tone is, General Monk bath advan d bimſeif ſince he came from the Tomer. 
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| ET was of late, my happy fate & Yang ſozrow quoth ane, why fould 
to met with a Joviall Crew; $S ſolongasonr mony doth laßt: ( moan, 
Pf mecry Blades, and lidelp Lavs, 2 Away with this ladneſs,'tis folly e madnes, 
40 


vemake 


| Whodzank till the Sky lok blew. to think what is paſt. | 
Being dold dk care, no meney thap (pare Let's dzink and bon je, and biadely carov ze, 
bak all with fre coneſnt, 
Dr ink wine god f0ze. 4 then 
ſo ms:rily they were bent, 


| and leatt that the time ſhould ſem.long 
foz mo} Þ Give ears unto. me, my aſk it ſhall bs, 
ta ing vou a gallant new Heng. 
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We have mony god ſtoe, e intend foz to 


Akne ſecond Part - to the ſame Tune. 


B. merry my bearti, x call foz pont darts $ Now wbil fk A am bere, ile tali fo my Beer 


and let no Ltqaoz be lacking, and freely mp money ile (pend, 


| Þ Let no man take care,foz pa. ing his are, 
untill we hads (et all a packing. (roze, tk nad be, ile pay fo my friend, 
Come Dꝛawer make haſte, let not the time Plack up a god heart, let ſozre w depart, 
let edery man hade his due, (waſte & Withthe Dzawer Jwill make even, 
Foz to ſave ſhoes p trouble bzing in a quart 3 ©09 with merry content, our time ſhall be 
fo3 he that made one made two, pay ko be that made fly, made ſcaven, ((pent,, 
(think, 


* 


Come take eff your dzink, c ſpeak what pou 
- ftrongliquoz wil make pon ſpeak traly 


Fon certainly we, no Dzunkards can be, 


do long as we are not untulp, 
Then dzink and be idil, intending ns edil 
and be not offended with me, 
Foz what J had befoze, J'te have one quart 


foz he that mads two, made thaw, (moze - 


| (ging, 
The greedy Curmudgin, ſits all þ day grud- 
at home with bis bzead and \mal ber, 
Foz to hoꝛd up baſe pelf, he ſtar ves himcelf. 
ſcacſe eats « god meal thzough the peac 
Bot we't not ds ſo, how eie the wozld go, 
ſs long as we hade any ſtoze, | 
A think we T net lack, go fit us moze Back, 
" "£03 he that made thz@ made four. 


Why fit you ſo ſavly.ſincs J call ſo madly, 


I ſcorn to leave pop in the lurch, 
The reckoning fle pay. e're J go avap, 
elſe hang me as high as the Church 


Pet ſoms men will ſay,that is not the wax * 


he muſt p'nch that inteavs fe to thzive, 
Tis no matter fo; ihat,iet's laughs be fat, 


(02 he that made-four, mads five. 


Y th love J intend to my dearaſt fciend 


that 3 ean not tell how td expꝛeſle it: 
when With him Amet, his company's ſo 


7 wonld not willingly miſs it. (\wet & 


Iſc031 ſuch a fladbs, as his money will ſave 
03 any that uſe ſuch baſe tricks. 


Coms on my bzave blades,be as merry as þ S And there they intend their 
| fo he that made fiitemade ſir, (aids Þ 
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Dink off our cups round, let ſozrow be 


in this ſame cop of god Sherry, (dzown,d 


I cannot indure, to ſit thus demure, 
foz hither we came to be merrp. 
Then be of gon cheer,p reck'ning ile ttear 
and eke with the Drawer make ſtraight; 
Foz now J'an (et a mading, 3 nds muſt be 
be that made ſeven, made e.ght: (adding 


Pet at home 1 eonfeffe, with my hone t Beſſe 
J pzactife god husbandrp well, (ling, 

To maintain my taking, ckep me from fal⸗ 
as all mp Heigbbonrs tan tell; (charge 

thep plead we at large foz maintaining my 
thongh ſometimes to dzink I in cline: 


"Pot I \co:n foz to chzink go fill us moze 


foz he that made eight made nine. (dzink: 
, (pea'd 

Here's a health fo my fziend,$ hath a ©0 
in pꝛait of god lige that's old, (doth 92 
Dink sff your cups round, whilſt Paſte 

in hope it will kep ns from cold, | 
And now to conclude mp verſes ſo rude, 

you are all weltome Gentlemen: 
Peers you depart. ile give a quart, 


lo de that made nine; made ten. 


* This being ſaid, the zeckaging they paity, 


and in fziendlp manner departed: 
there's none of them had anp canſe to be ſad: 
but all went a wap merrp⸗ heated. 


2 And wohea thep do met, again in the fret: 


then nato the: Tavern thy'l bye: 


| money ta ſpend 
which no body can dene IS 


FINIS. 


